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EYNOPHIK: dlizon Kede reclives

ahe s beatem Hhe knows that
Maphna Swmers, who (0 marrying
Ker fother tomorrow. @ an adven-
tureas, and rhag her (over (3 the
propriefor of the Epaniah hotel in
wohich the Redes plan fo spend their
honeymoon. Daphne hae epen con-
vimeed Mr. Rede that Alaon L “a
foieie touched,™ and she hos poi-
soried  Allson’s mind againal the
wan wha might be her only friend
—Guy Limley.

Chapter 3¢
BURNED LETTER

DM‘HNE was at the door: Robert

Rode opened It for her. Allson
standing rigld, paralyzed by shock,
watched them go out together and
heard Daphne, in the hall, murmur
"My dear, that's 1t! I'll speak to
Doctor Mortimer for you and 1 know
a wonderful mald.”

Allson did not move but ahe found
her knees shaking, her hands trem-
bling, an if she had fTever.

No matter what happensd now,
her father would never agaln be
lleva her! Sha would ba carted off,
halpless, to Spoin with soma grim
mnld chosen by Daphne to support
‘the hideous pretence that she was
victim ot byateria and nervas!

Bho starod at the Arepiace blank-
Iy, wondering It sle ware to run
awny Lonlght, escape, whelher nhe
would ba safe, Would they chasa
her, cateh hor, bring her back, even
shut her ap, perhaps, in somae
ghastly nuraing home?

The whole familiar room seemed
to have grown cold and horrible, un-
triondly, an sho atared down into
tha fire.

Buddonly sha stooped, eaught up
A norap of torm paper.

Charred nt one corner whors 1t
head been lying on the iron bars, It
btirned her but sha did not know It
For sho was staring at the words
scrawlod In a clean, firm, hand, cut
whort by the diagonal tearing of the
phant.

*—t you koow, Allso—*" and be-
low “—ot no answe—" with at the
bottom  ths hald slgnatura “Guy
Lu—""ending In burnad dark brown
pdgen.

A lotter to horself from Guy!

Shas had a swift vislon of Daphne
standing by the oak chest in the
ball. So that wis what she had boen
dolog thoro! That was why ahe had
atond with skirta outspread befors
the fira!

A rod blage of anger swallowsd
Allson’s fonr. She dropped on her
knoes ot the hearthrug, gathering
up all the charred bits she eould
nd—not mora than half & doxen
littla ploces and two of those al
most burnt!

Hhe heard the front door abut, as
nhe stood up, Her fathor wan at the
dnor when Allson pushed past him,
both hands guarding thoss amall
fragmeonts of & letter. She heard bim
cill nfter her and pald oo heod as
abn flad up the stalrm, gained her
own room and locked the door,

'I"lil-‘:'a' would not AL,

Hare s word, thers & tluy bit
of a pentence clear, tantalining hinr
by hinting at the uncompletsd menn-
ing.

Sho had pushod aside her brushes
and llttle pots, had spread the
burned paper ont on the glass top
of her table, trytug snch bit to each
an ona tries to Ot & Jigeaw puesle,
but they would not make sanse,

Guy had written to her; had feft
the letter, probably, since he had
mot had time to reach her by pont;
that was nll that slio know whon she
nat back nt last, bafod. Twice dur
Ing thnt Iong seasion, she had heard
hor father's knock and had liatened
to him pleading with her to open
the door. She had nnawored care
fully, reasonably, sanely, 1 don't
want to talk just now. I'm going to
bad, Please lenve me alone,"

fhin had beard him go back at st
to his own rooms and now, lnoking
oul, she could ses that his light was
off.

Halt past two; too inte to atenl
down and ring up Gouy. By morning
Dagthne might bave the doctor walt
ing, have engaged s mald to spy an
her, uhe might ba & prfsoner!

Ehe opened her avening bag Wud
aonnted hor small store  of
change; nine shillings In cash. But
she had Jowelry, enough perbaps
to Keep Bor untll she found work
Host to go at onee, tonlght, to an
hotal whors her lugitdgs would in.
dure Her hoving time to asll what
ko p o,

Hor own sultcass was upsiaire,
atored in the attle: ahe dared not
gat 1L, einea that would masn 1p
toelng past her Mather's door ang
up the servanis’ stalra. She found
an old round hatbox which she bad
uned ta kesp some private, troasured
rchool mementos.

out

She put these on the shell and
fllad the batbox op. She changed
quickly into the grey sult, added a
groy felt hat and litle marten fur,
her stoutent palr of gloves and thick,
dark ahoes, Yet It won already past
thres when she unlocked the door
quietly and stolo very softly down
the thick mornon carpet of the pas-
fAnga to tho stnire.

What a nolse ench step saeomed to
make at night! Bhe did oot dare to
turn & lght oo but (ound the fromt
door and felt for the chaln, The latch
Envo under her band and s rush of
cold alr nipped bor as she got the
doar open. The stjunre looked dark
nnd unfamilinr nt thin hoor, with
nothing moving and the lamps dim
I & rising tog.

Victorla—8L Pancras? She had so
Httlo monoy that she choss Vietoria
although It was oear, almost too
near for safely, The hathox welghiod
hoavily on her arm and ahe was
wirald thut some policaman, notleing
her, might stop her to ask what she
waa doiog at that hour, carrying a
bag,

Eho went Into tha statinn) it wan
ampty but there was & waliting room
with mapy peopla wsitting, nalf
asleap, nlong Its ahiny henclios, She
chiohn to walt In the third, as bedng
losa likely to contalsn anvone she
knew. It was halt an hour bofora
the bustle of & train nrriving re-
leased hor from an uncomfortahle
vigll between a fat old man and a
brightly  painted, sll-toofriendly
Frenchwomnn.

Bag 1n hand, Allnon mado her way
towards the (neoming traln, min
ellng with (i pansengers, nnd with
them sho wont Into the hotsl,

“A alngle room, please; a cleap
one." The clerk bohing the hooking:
donk barely looked wp: young wor
men with hand lugeege nra not un-
common Inn radiway hotel at night.

“Number 317" he aald briskly,

"Thot'll do’

Tan minites Iater, Allson Iay
curled up In & strango bed, wylog
to reallve that she had run away
from home.

ZNUNDAS: the telophons  book
Eave hor the number and street;
but when she found It, she got a
allght shook. Huch s squalld, wind-
Ing Mttle binok atresl, with ragged,
white-facnd ehildren playing on the
payemontd, uncleared of réfuse from
the day bofore!

Even her olid grey sult senmod too
smurt for this sirect, an Insult to
the denggled women who stond oye-
tug her in doarways, She falt almost
glad wheo she roncliod the end door
with the red algn above It and Bur
Kory written in white

Oneco there, nhe had tmagioed sha
woulll see Guy at oneo: bat the door
ntood open and the roow luslde, bare
but for wooden benclion round the
witlle, witn crowdel. There wis no
aliting mpneco left, and the poople
who wero standing lookad as though
thoy had been walting for some time,

A bara grey room, full of people
whone poverty was riml and who
took It as part of the day's work.
Allson, who had nover soen thess
thimen, romombered Guy aliting {n
tho Uttla reptoprant (n Hoho and
unying, “Thay don't want any falry
godmothor stuff, They want under
sltiding, sympally
nxporienes™

Sho hind thought him bratally trank
thon but now she saw that bhe was
right., What had she got to glve 1o
thess tirod or buay people? Sho felt
rather hamble as sho chose a e
corner, well hiehind the erowd, to
atand and walt.

She wan so Intont on the erowd
that shn did not henr the door open.
Fridar, Whao's

At that mienns

“Come
next?
Sho lookwd up and mot his oyos
Ho was acroas the room In thron
niridos
"Youl
lotler®
“I want ta talk to you about 1
Bat L oean walt,” Sho indicitad the
roomful who wera watehing the two

pEain on

Down hera! You gol my

if them wilh Interast and sundey
hallhidden winks
"Coma in and walt In tha back

room.” ba suggesied
“No, thankw, I'd rather stay hore™
That was all; he vanlabed agaln
tecompanied by his next pattent
Ihut shs wan very leg-woary befora
tho Inst of the patients tad gone in
nnd out agnin, bafare twelve o'clock
niruck and hor own turn came
“Have you n

anr outafde™

He

wan standing by a deak, vory bupd
nessllks o n white overall and »
palr of horn-rimmed gla ]

*No™ Bha lnughed o Hitls ahakily
“I haven't evan go ¥ fara back te

Vie
[Copyr

J Kvelyin M. Wineh)

Guy confasses bin fear for Alison,
Meanday.
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By Hal Forrest
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L ZORRO TIE | | LISTEN, MISTER SWAMP \K,
FOX, | GOTTA BETTER
IDEA THAN FE
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Eswrmr' FOX ,
BANDIT CHIEF,
CAPTURED GE
GOMEZ, TRAIT
COMMANT ANT
THE FEDE
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BEN WEBSTER

THE BUNGLE FAMILY

Lodges
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To FAY BACK
THIS LWAGP-LMETED
| COOKIE: - HE GIVE
L ME 30 LASHES
B INTH PLAZA
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LE'S GIVE THIS HERE DAY
COAT OF TAR'N FEATHERS
AN BHIP ''M TOE
LIBERATOR
A BRD
¥_CAGE!

Edwin Alger

1T GOT LOMNG TO LINE,SON, BUT

| CLAAMMY = 1'AL BANKING ON
NOU TO GET MY HORSE, ATTHOUGH OUTs\DE
THAT DOOR YOULL BR OUT OF SiGHT —
BUT, LLL TELL YaU WHY (M BANKING

[ive Frauy PECED OUT
WHAT'G HAPFENED = MY
BEN WENT OVER THE BRIOGE
AMD WASG WILLED THAT
NIGHT, WASN'T HE 7 AND
YOU AND THE 1RSHAAN
ARE OM THE LEVEL ABOUT
ONNING THIG PLACE —

SHUT P x\‘
| MOW, JUST A MINUTE, |
| BEN, BEFORE YOU  /
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—-BECALISE CLAMAY WOULD \v' e,
HAVE KILLED YOUR DOG, AND
MAYBE YU TOO, \F 1T HADNT
BEEN FOR ME-SAWY ?
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